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THE EVDIATV LOVERS;
Oil A TALE OF THE ROCKY MOXTAINS.

'. 'From the Journal of a Traveller. .
lice, jn every case, -- xvo suDscapuon
h';ed for less than six months: nor will

High upon the head waters" of the, Platte
River, a stream" which takes its rise in the

verv? Shall a warrior who has made your
village his name your quarrels his own
jour will his pleasure fall by your hands
because he silent mourns, and scorns to move
v'our pity by the story of his grief? Is this
the decree of a nation's advisers the sen-
tence of a nation's religious council? Pause
my father, ere too late. Let not a nation's
tears fall around the grave of a murdered
warrior let not your battle blades be dyed in
that blood whicn has so freely flown in pro-
tection of vour own." As Nemona SDoke,

spect his descisive though mild and impar-
tial government elicited their admiration
and his intrepid bravery won their esteem.
Cohajo hadan only child, a daughter, just
arrived at that age when beauty bursts into
maturity, and the heart is vulnerable to the
storms of youthful loVe. She was the idol
of her proud parent, and the acknwledged
beauty af her tribe ot noble stature, tall,
and graceful as the beautiful Antelope of her
native plain with flowjipg curls of raven hair
which fell upon her handsome rounded
shoulders,- - and a large black eye, arched
by a; dark and heavy brow, expressive of
every feeling of love, descision, and firm-
ness. ... Althoui the daughter of a ruling
Wrarrior and'ehief, and loved, honored and

Rocky Mountains, and but a few miles from
its banks,, is valley, closed in by
continuous chains of rocky hills on all sides
but one; where the green mantled plain

hi:
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ed fifteen paces from the bowmen; Red
was the plain with those who had wandered
there to see the stranger die; and as Cohajp's
voice was heard, all became still as death,
and every eye fixed upon the noble victim.
"'Tis time" cries the chieftain i'kpeel
young man, and let those eyes be bound, that
we may not see thee weep." As the chief-
tain spoke an Indian advanced to apply the
bandage to his face. "Hold!" cried the en-
raged youth "let no bandage hide these
murderers from my sight. The son which
has braved the tommahawks of a warrior and
battled against the sorrow of years,, fears
not to die fears not ten quivering arrows
pointed at his breast wears no garb but bra-
very to ward the poison shaft." As he fin-

ished this short appeal, his eyes were cast
upon that excited multitude, as tho' he long-
ed to throw their glances for the last time
on that object which seemed to be the only
cause of a regret to die: but one link bound
him to earth, and lhat was the link of youth

stretches its verdant lawn as far as the eye
can'reach, with' immense herds of - Buffalo loud calls for pardon rang through the ex

vi.

- v

ranging its wide extent, the graceful Antelope

plainly read by the keen glance of the de--
voted maiden. . Her love was too deeply
invented to bo influence by the studied -- cunning

of the pale face. She threw aside his
proffered gifts, and the artful hunter saw on
whom her every thought was centred. .

Gle-nor- e,

finding his attentions ineffectual.-sough- t

by exciting the vanity of the. chief-
tain, to gain hiscaughter's hand. Cohojo's
days of youth had passed, and though hd
loved hisdaughter as he valued life, years
had fadedallthe joys cf youth, and love to
him had lost its Tomance. . He had marked
the current of his daughter's affections he
had been caught by the glittering of tho.
white-man'- s trinkets, and governed by a
pride in her welfare, as well as a fear of the"
innocent stranger's persuision. he gave his
consent to her union with Glcnore! Ne-
mona heard the fated sentence, and her lover
was a listener to his doom. The next day
was the time fixed for the departure of the
white man, who was to bear away the beau-
ty of the Sioux.

Night came on, and the united camps were
huslied in quietness. - The silver moon
hung high in the cloudless sky, and guided
by its palid lifrht. two forms were seen re- -

cited multitude, and the cans, were still re-

peated, until the excited beholders beheldbounding over its evensurface,.and Grizzly
oear searcnmgior its prey, or greedily. leastr the lips of their chieftain move. "My

daughter," said he, "thy eloquence has movedmg oli some relic of the chase, felled by the
Indian's arrow. : : v
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fathers heart. I cannot look upon asceneadored by alt her people, she was calm, re-
tiring and modestj. from which causes sheThisbeautifuTvaliey is sourrounded.bv the like this and doubt a daughter's truth. I can
was called by --the emblematic name of Ne- - not bear to see a tear steal feem Nemona'sBlack Hills, a chain "fcf dark and gloomy
mona,or the tstartled tawn. Althoughmountains, rearing their craggy peaks high
Nemona was beloved bv all the" maidens of

eye. Uome on, my child; let not a stranger s
arms encircle that lovely form let not a
stranger's lips implant a kiss on the cheek of26

ful love. Grief had softened the harder na
the Sioux, her beauty and popularity served
but to excite their J envy. lor she was the
adoration of every ymmg warrior of the vil

Cohajo s" maiden. YY arnors, unstring your

above its rocky boundry, and would be de-

serving the title of mountains, from their al-
titude, did" not the eye of. the hardy moun-'
taineer, dim, as it followed . up' the --steep as-

cent, to rest-- , its wandering glance on the
bows for the stranger's pardon is granted
through the eloquence of woman s love.lage, the stimulant which urged them on

to daring deeds of valor the star which
led them on to victory ihe beautiful fabric

Proud youth, thy course is free. A heartmore lolty peaks of w ind River, clothed into si

tie i so young,' so generous as thine, is far tod no
in which was disposed their hopes, their fii-- climngonthe green banks of the gentle
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hts ofeditors and publishers of pa
fn too long neglected. Justice

be done unless themselves assert
I; and enforce the most rigid rules,
!:he end will be found alike salutary-Vi-

and beneficial to those engaged
L Publishers of papers have been
h sel upon by-th- e community at

:hov are considered to some ex?
t ile'i class of beings, when in fact
Ivjcition in life so honorable, de-?-o

hijh consideration, productive
V T00d, a class that exerts so'pow-fdiienc- e.

It ts known to be prover- -

dinr pictures of ideal hanoiness. No" skill rivulet, the eyes yf the 1 jvely maiden intent-
ly fixed on the face of a youth beside hor.
whose countenance and actions proved him

was displayed in the chase, unless Nemona

ble to be pierced by arrows poisoned for the
breast ofan enemy. The secret of thy grief
is yet unknown still this shall not make
thee less a warrior, and Sioux shall triumph
in thy bravery. Thy lodges shall mingle

perpetual robes ofwinter, and mocking the
tempest and hurricane which rage around
their base. Through the centre of this for-
tified valley, meanders a clear, and crystal
stream, gently flowing pver a bed of sand and
mica, which, reflected by the beams of-th- e

mid-day- T sun resembles a stream of .ffowing
silver: so bright and glowing are its. waters,
that it is painful to craze on, their bosom.

afcer ?

eptc- -

03 cf :

was tne cause pi exertion no scalps were
taken in battle, which' were not laid at her to be engaged in the relation of planning
feetj as the spirit held in her hands the des with the lodges of our tribe thy voice be

heard in the councils ofour chief but mark
Cohajo's words: No stranger boa sis Ne--

moaa as his claim. Iter nana is lor the
bravest of her tribe her beauty blooms but

Where this rivulet breaks through the pass
in the rocks, it rushes with a raging impet-
uosity, and.whirlpools, and foam, and rising
mists denote the'violence ofits currents and

or the love of him whose axe shall bear no

ture of the savage, and the smiles of beauty
had dispersed during their sunshine, the cloud
of woe which seemed ever to hang around
his heart. Although his arrow was the
first to fall its victim on the field of carnage,
and his form the foremost in the conflict,
where, hand to hand, he grappled with his
foe although a hidden grief had bowed
his noble spirit, and life semed but the boon
of bravery by his acts, he paused but once.
'Twas then, throughout tbat crowd, for one
he searched, but that wild search was vain.

"rTis time!" again proclaimed the chief-
tain ''and is the secret of your tribe and sor-
rows to be buried within your breast forever?
The Sioux shall mourn the fate of their

warrior, and the maidens of our vil-

lage weep to see the stranger die. Speak
out thy last sad words, proud youth, for fast
the. sun falls o'er yon craggy hill, and. the
Spirit of Gloom shall soon spread her wings
around the form of the stranger." "The sto-

ry of my grief, noble chieftain, replied the
victim, could not be lessened by the sympa-
thy of the Sioux. I make no appeal for life.
1 do not hope I do not wish, to change
your council's decree.j I will not purchase
life by divulging in danger, what kindness
and persuasion have failed to lead me to relate.
Behold that brilliant sun o'er yonder moun-
tain top: there, warmed by its genial rays,

marks of couquercd foe whose greatest
1st.) which there is attached no
j.rition and which they can refuse
fi' justice and honor: hence it is

tinies Other tribe, they were contented if
she but smiled on their: humbleness they
were happy when she but applauded their
bravery. .

Among the many suitors at the shrine of
Nemona, was one who, though ofother lands
and whose origin veiled in mystery, she
deigned to flatter with . her smiles. This
favored one vas a stranger in the village
of the Sioux; he was of tall and " muscular
stature, with a full suit of long black hair,
tied in a Avar knot over a forehead hie:h and

boast shall be a chieftain ofthe Sioux."the loud roar of the angry waters, bounding
over the huge masses of stone in their depths, As these last words were spoken, the tearppoti the conductors . or tne .press

gathered in the maiden's eye, whilst that ofwhich time has severed from their primitive
her lover kindled with scornful fire, as heresting place, is heard from the distance, as
turned to gaze on that haughty chief whose

Hit own rights ana resolve,
jointls, to bring-al- l patrons -- of
ua Icr the same obligations that

;her contracts, or always remain
mi want, with thousands due them

it rises from the dark rocky precipices "and
through the deep rallies of the surrounding decisive tones had damped his brightest hopes

and nipped the bud of ioy, which nevermountains. The river here is bound in by commanding; and in his large black flashing
bloomed till then.huge barriers of dark granite, rising perpen- - eye was seen a soul, thoughtful, yet noble

The lovers parted, nnd the crowd retracdiculaily on both sides, to the height of two
r st solvent men in the country.
h upon all editors and publishers of
L approve of the following rules to
hen by their signatures place

ed their footsteps to the deserted village.
Nemona silently followed her lather, but

or three hundred feet,, and so smooth that
art seems to have exerted her skill in
smoothly chisselling their time-worn- e faces. lier swollen eyes remained riveted on the

e he-i- of their papers and strictly
raceful form of her lover. Her young

I .icrn.

subscription heart beat with ioy to know that he wasreceived without

anu aneciionate. scarce twenty summers
had he. seen, yet sorrow and hardship had
taught him the wisdom of dear-boug- ht ex-
perience. He had come to the village of
the Sioux but a few months before, alone, and
in the depts of winter, bending beneath the
weight of toil and hunger. Although warm-
ly received by the friends ; of 'his adoption,
his gallantry, bravery, and the place he held
in the afleciions of the Indian beauty, served
to embitter the feelings of his rivals for her

I i a lcanec.

On the green banks of this beautiful stream,
which is called Sweet Water .by Ihe white
rovers of the prairie, from the coolness and
purity of its waters, and in the centre of the
beautful vale, stands a huge mass ofgranite

saved, but her parent's cruel word still rang
upon her ear, and though they were the ori ription received for less thanSUDSCl

i: ders summoning to her own execution.
the spirits of the departed dwell in joyfulness,
disturbed by no lurking foe governed by
no silent fear. There, in the valley of flow-
ers, covered with herds of roving animals,

How different were the thoughts of the lovAJvancc payment will be required rock --rising 100 feet above the stnrface of the
plain, and so smooth and steep that the foot ers from what they were when they last bid

adieu to the cloutted - world and bared his

some horrid deed. The moon graduaby
sankbelowthe horizon tLe lovers separa-
ted, and all was quiet. The long night wan-
ed, and day-lig- ht found the camp again in
motion. The white man's tents were do w n,
and the noble animal chosen tc bear off his
Indian bride stood at the lodge of the chief-
tain, cap;irisoned in the mst gaudy clotlis
and trimmings. The white camp, moved;
all but the chosen suiter and a few of his
well aTmcd followers. Nemona sighed
farewell to her aged pircnt, and bounding
into the. coveted siddle, lookedaround as
hough one had been forgotten in the sepa-

ration. Off from the crowd stood the stran-
ger, his arm renting on a bended bow, and
a quiver falling from his shoulders, filled
with the instruments of war. . As the glan-
ces of the lovers met, the maiden stretched
forth her hand to bid her last farewell,. All
eyes were turned to witness the sad separa
tion. He reached the side of-th- e animal,
and clasping the hind of the maiden, sprang
with a sudden bound upon his back, and
loosened the stiffened rain, which curbed
his impatient spirit, ho dashed in fury
through the astonished mu'titude. Far o'er
the level plain he bo-.mded- , closely pursued
by his hated rival and his band of hear i less
companions. The horse ofthe lovers re-

laxed in his efforts a he gained the base of
the rocky chain, and the white mm's less
exhausted steed was nearing every bound.
Alive was the plain with the h t pursuers,
and the valley echoed with the tramp of
their horses' feet. Tho stranger saw his
danger, and reining in his jaded animal, he
turned upon his foe. The arrow from tho
lover's hand then whistled through the air,
and ere G'enore had time to ward the blow
his life had paid the forfeit of his cruelty.
Driven to raadncs3 by their, leader's death,
his followers rushed upon his murderer; .

and ere he reached the summit of the chain
their frantic steeds were pressing on his own.
The valley rang with the deafening shouts
of triumph; and the knowledge of his fitc,
if taken, nerved the determined lover, and
urged him on to his rnrrid purpose. There
was no way by which he might escape.
Before him rose the mist f.om the waters
rushing through the rocky pass, and behind

man finds great difficulty m climbing to its hand. Something seemed to prey upoJI
spirits of the vouth: but. "evadin.tr all consolaTr bosom to the expected shaft which was to

pisient advertisers -

Ho announce no man for any office
I? or County, without the advance
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ummit. 1 his rock, w'hich is called the A m I ' O
Rock of Independence, from a party of tion and questions of his history; he sealed quell all pa?n forever. Onward ho moved,

slow and thoughtful. Some deep designmountaineers celebrating there the day made within his bosom the story of his birth, his
I was marked unon his brow, no thought ofMw.ii circulars cnargea as aa-:-s

and payment requred in ad-- object, or his grief. . His sudden appearance,national by the Declaration of our Indepen

where waters fresh forever roll, and no cold,
no hunger, ho sorrow is felt, dwell the spir-
its of the Indian warriors. There the Yank-
ton and the Blackfoot meet in peace: one cal-

umet is the pipe of all- - no arrow tests the
bowman's skill- - no scalps hang up, the
proofs of conquest but the axe is buried for-

ever, and the scalping knife rests in its bloody
sheath. There will I meet the chiefs and
braves of othcr lands, and as that youth who
now urges on his jaded steed in the distance,

dence, stands like a moument ofancient eras, guilt no meaning of revenge on one sole
object was he bent; that was the changing

I advertisements of a personal
of Cohaio's vow the possession of thatcovering a base of about .two, acres, formed,

in the shape of of a grave, and completely
disconnected from any chain" of hills, with

mil be charged double, and pay- -r heart, conquered by love and daring deeds of
rrl in advance.

bravery.ctioti tickets will not be printed not. even a fragment to break the even sur-
face of the plain, which extends in a wide
circle arcundits "base. . One end of this Rock The multitude reached the village, and all

and the mysteries which had so long remain-
ed unsolved, excited the'fears of the Sioux:
from lodge to lodge and car to 'ear, passed
the report that he-wa- s the spy ofsome neigh-
boring foe. .The secret : council was con-
vened, and calm and silently did they scru-
tinize every movement of the stranger. Af-
ter many days of warm and T n gthy discus-
sion, the council dispersed, "anu the valLr
echoed .with the announcement of the. stran-
ger's doom, but he heard the sentence with-
out a murmur-- . No muscle moved upon his

I wi!l dash through this valley, on a charitT, nor .delivered, io any person
"inent. . ger which shall far surpass the winged An- - became as quiet as though no cloud had dim

subscribers, without respect to :lppe. Chief, warriors, I am prepared med the pleasures of the day. The smoke
iioaredeiinnuents. on the 1st of

is covered with the names of those wTho have
visited lhat country (to brave' the dangers
and hardships of the hunter's life, or perhaps from the village fires rose oer the . silentj j

Till be stricken from the list' and
Harwell. Yon sun is growing pale. I
long to wander to that happy land and scorn
to sec the tear of pity moist a cheek for me."

scene, and the spotless snow on the distant
mountain glittered in brilliancy, as the fadof the disconsolate lover, who is rejected byts put in suit.- -

cum. i

:Tisa. j the fair beini? of his adoration leaves thoserules. wre the undersigned, As this short speech was concluded, he bared
--ri u: j u,. ing beams of the setting sun were thrown

upon its whiteness. Sweet Water glided onhis bosom to the stroke, and waited, fearlessscenes which recallto mind his unhappiness noble face no tame appeal was breathed
and spuming the civilized world, seeks, by upon his lips; but as his cpwering glanceJAMES A. STEVENS, and motionless, the expected blow. "Pre unnttled, save by thegoiaen ripples on usc.i ixrv,: rushing into the arms of danger, to.destroy fell upon the trumpeter of his fate, he smiledi azoo viiii, pare! cries the chieitain, ana quick as bosom, formed by the cool breeze from theI to witness the old man - tremble; and throwthe canker which society's illurements wouldS. H- - B. BLACK thought, each bow was bent, each, aring from his manly person the robe w'hichJp.or of Natchez Courier, onlyT serve to feed with llatterry. Here are- - row levelled upon its mark. A shriek,
the names of persons of many lands of shrill and deafening, rose and amid the

mountain tops, and the beautilul : ntelope,
started from her hidden lair, bounded o er
the flowry plain, as that gentle breeze bore
from the d stance the wilJ yell of men, and
the loud report of many rifles. - The noise

BE3ANCON & HALIDAY,
--blishers of .the Mississippi Free names almost obliterated by the fad ing touch w -

crowd as the strong bows were bent and the
of time of names yet untarnished by the escaping arrow trembled on the string. A

shudder spread through'the excited rou titude:winter's searching storms: of relics of the fa rthe l ullets from a hundred rifles would haveGEORGE ON-,'

itor ofthe Holly Springs Banner. rushed in wild confusion, and
through the frightened mass dashed in furi

s any y;
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ted mountaineer, e bones are bleaching
on the sandy plain, and whose sole memento
is that namche penciled on the Rock of In-

dependence. ..:
"

': -- 'V a r
At the time my story begins, there were

encamped at the" foot of this; jock" and along

ous strength a mettled charger, the wThite

foam falling from his heated flanks, and theAND
warm blood gushing from his expanded nosTUA MAKING. trils; as, with his last wild bound ho fell life

concealed its beautiful symmetry he gazed
for an instant on the aged Tndian, and beck-
oned him to silence. "Old man, why do
you tremble? Am la spirit, irom the spir-
it land, that man 'should quail and cruch be-

neath my gaze? I have heard my doom,
and fear not,-car- e not,-whe- n that bright hour
comes which heals the wound which added
moments only serve to make" still deeper.
Away, old father I do not fear 'to die: yet,
from suchdips as thine, I - will, not hear the
sentence ofa warrior's council: and- - did . I.
not scorn to bring on a conflict between age
and youth, I would curse thee as a coward.
Thy wrinkles make' thee sacred those tot-
tering limbos, are withered now by time, and
those gray hairs are mute appeals to our
mild respect." . . . ,. ; ? " '.
; A guard was placed around his lodge, and
the official sentence sounded his cruel doom.
Night came on, and all was slill in the vil-

lage of the Sioux, -- save the vvatchful guard

i"3. PITTMAN takes this meth-- the bank .of Sweet WTater, about 100 lodges
i"4 of informing ihe Ladies of Hoi-- of Sioux, numbering, including women and

less atthe feet ofthe victim, and his breath-
less rider rushed into the open arms of the
stranger. Tho hands ofthe hardybowmenvicinity, that she has com- - children, irom iu iu io iu x luugc. uns.uauu

travelled from the Missouri, and Ending reiaxea m tneir noia, ana tne harmless ar
1EHA nlpntT' nf e in the vicinity, had selected rows swerved from their mark, as they rec

this spot as their camping ground for the ognized in the rescuer the beautiful daugntcrJILLINERY
ANTUA MAKING BUS!

i2.e snail frame House immedi
of their chief All eyes were rivited on theseason. -. . . .-

-
.

Although at war with the crows, raw-- youthful lovers, and Cohajo stood as motion
nn.i r,tV.pr sm-rmmdin- tribes, they res less as though some spell had bound him to'site Mr. Samuel M'Corkle's. C I 11 Z'-- -- attackvn.' l ;i--- - r r in ontrntpd securitv. fearmsr1 no the spot. The lover himself was the firstfciie solicits a snare ui mi- - uwv "... . - nrsA

felled h'm haddie turned upon his f jcs. To
die they most and in one thought their
mutual doom .was fixed. The njble ani-

mal gained new strength as he reached the
summit of the chain, and headlong dashed
to the precipice of the pass. With a view
of saving the beautiful ma'den, each rider
p ied the sharpfned steel, as I hey perceived
the object of her reckies lover. The fore-

most horseman's steed was I ounding at
their sidp, and his deadly weapon raised up-

on the youth, but ere the fatal spring w;s
touched, the arrow from the stranger's l ow
had sti h d his heart forever. The anger of
the wlrte men changed to furious marfness,
as they saw their bravest comrades tall; and
deep curses of revenge proceeded from the
band of hot purs iers,and the reckless iov--e- rs

turned and bid defiance to them alL On-

ward ihey rushed to the d smal chasm.
The shouts were hushed as they neared the
brink the mists closed round their youth-
ful forms and but one scream was heard a3
the fearless animal sprang o'er the dismal
precipice.

No sound was heard save the splash, a3
they fell into tho raging waters. No blood
from the depths arose, to crimson the gilded
billows ho change marked the sweeping
currents, save and added ripp'e, curling o'er
their heads; and no where is read, save on
the page of memory, the story of Nemona
and the stranger of the mountain valley.

ifrca!
ast

entire;

,lcsx us- -

lias had due experience in the to break the silence of the scene. "Now,
chieitains, death shall be thy victim's wel

irommeir eueuucsv v" -

"well protected by the natural fortifications
and is consequently, thor

come friend. The last wish of my heart isand the restless captive. - Itwas not the mor- -hich encompassei it. ; inuuiumgiuir iamted with it, in all its various gratified the daring of your chieftain'sfalo. Antelope, Bear and other wild game rows tragedy that preyed upon his thought,
f fee will make -

daughter has nerved me to my fate. So letdeath wouia seem to oea nappy term i- -of the country, the young men of the village or
passed their idle hours, whilst the venerable nat;trimmed and plain to any nr.niti &tnrma nc Tncrhfl iiritViim Via

had reached the keen ears ofthe village
warriors, and ere the sound was a second
time repeated, Cohajo and his followers
were marching to the sceies of tumult

All was anxiety in the village of the
Sioux the frightened flew to their anxious
mothers' arms in fear, and weeping maidens
chanted their songs of rescue for their ab-

sent lovers. Among that crowd of mourn-
ers, but one withheld a tear, and hers was
the pain of hopeful anticipation. She
watched the form of her lover until lost to
her in the distance; and that his acts might
subdue her father's pride, and change his
rruel determination, was the only hope, the
only consoler of that gentle spirit, sinking
beneath the weight of sorrows implanted by
a parent's hand.

Time rolled by, and far o'er the valley
was seen the approach ofthe pale face com-

pany. They cast their tents in the village
of the Sioux, and made all preparations for
a stay of several days, that they might trafic
with the red man and rest their jaded ani-

mals. This company was on its way to the
mountains, to exchange their goods for furs,
and trap for beaver in the mmy streams in
tbat region which abounded with such game.
Glcnore, the leader of this camp, was a tall
and robust man, a native of Spain, with a
wild, though insinuating expression a skin
darkened by long and arduous exposure,
with a heavy beard of glossy black falling
from his chin, and a large mustache, curl-

ing over a scornful lip. Soon was the fan-

cy of the Sioux moved bytthe white man's
gorgeous display of finery, and scarce had a
week elapsed since hisarrir.al. ere Glenorc
had asked the hand of the Indian Queen in
marriage. JFor some dap had the stranger
marked the conduct ot his rival, and seen
the object. of his lavish generosity; and
though no act or word divulged the feeling
which consumed his soul, they were too

the arrow tly lor now, indeed, tisioy to
die." "No!" shouted the beautiful maiden,Sntrinnhs. ever watchful of the prowling spy Y0Uthful bosom. Something more painful

rei ir fV,Q l.irl-int-r' iac. would tell to : their listen- - was bowintr downi the spirit, and witheringpabits, Cloaks, Bonnets of"every
i&c. &c, on reasonable terms

as she raised her drooping head from the bo
I 1 .11 ..T .U4 HIV iu."..0 . , if il . . . . . , t i- - . ... 1 .

incr warriors the signal victories ui uici the heart which Died, yei was too proua 10 som in wnicn n was nestiea. "Liet not one
arrow fly, until a daughter first makes her;c: tribe relate the dating exploits of their faded bend, the lowing of the raging buffalo,(.notice .as posible. She. in-te- s

generally to give her a calls 2
anneal to the tender svmnathies of a father..I to tuecaif.rs from the country will be vouth and proudly point uiwwvu tpe nowi onneprowuug wuu, ui uw uia--L

I battle axe of the conquered foe. Un- - tje 0f the mountain elk, were sounds unheard and should her pleadings prove in vain, then
string the bows, and let the arrows vent the-

WcrPtful-o- f their calumet, the' soother ol all by him for I his ears were locked by the
enrrows. tne meaicme pipe pMCu i snnir 01 ungovemauic blood of iro hearts melted into one. Why

should your weapons be stained in tho bloodAlSISIEWffiSa moutHto mouth, whilst the oderous fumes on Daylight dawned; ,t was a clear and beau4

Kinnecanick curled in graceful '
volumes a- - tiful "morn; fthe beaming sun gradually rose

u.".vv .t .i-- .: c . ........ "..4 u:
of mnocense, because your councils entence
him to death? is this the evidence f his
guilt? Have his actions in your conflicts
shown him to be an enemy has his elo

received 2harrels N. O. Su-- round their aed heads; ana as iu&iciouu ui above the mountain iup, uu, gic j
- , "i. 1 WOUld n wake the dormant Men beams, their snow-cappe- d peaks, re--cr" rPUt on rTiccKo fr PamiH' use: S1f :lTZZnll 4Vilmjd

.
yells and deaf-- Subline vvaves of fire. The tall grass bentilB9ston refinedr Loaf-- ditto. 'And JOv " . J , . I , - .? 1- - 1 nd C,t.BM Water

- It is supposed the census of 1840, wilt
show a population in the United States cf
between 1 8,000,000 and 19,000,000.

r tnroi quence in your councils proven him to be a
spy or do the trophies he bears of victory,
show him to be a coward? Shall the braves
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me utcp beiore tne cooung --

SSdisLtWfk. r-- wUodcn mgentta.es,. sparktag stream
, tr;lvo , . Th h ur came ihe sun had

ol Cohaio's village be the murderers of
Bas:s Ila- - SSthou "h 60 winters had chei ils utmost heighth -a-nd the deep

a?d. unn hS head, ho still was sound of u rustle drum aunouncedtho hourlio and 10 youth, whose hand has been the first to strike There are three hundred and seventy
steamboats on the western and south es--te- rn

waters. .Of these one hundred and
or sale down the enemv who would lay in ashereceived and f

5SON, CHEATIIAM W.. j Alfhmifrh ir nr.iin rims. braves, women, cnu&Co. your wigwams, and exult in triumph over eightydrcn, all followed the captive to tne puu were made at rituburg. Pa.
. Free Tfu-Jtr- .proud and commanding. he was; pop--'

r. a.; ftiinpnp.ft r and the man? ed ot vour wires ana cnuarem
The chosen marksmen oi tne irite wcre;BXES bestJaWs River Teaf) "Mv"father, is this vour reward of brarAv th his tribe; ior
Icctcd as executioners, and the youm stationj itLcn ea ana ior ttiic "j judgtncnt'in their councils gamed their "ic- -
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